RECOLLECTIONS OF A PLAYEE
with. Buckland the season before I went there, and, when I turned up at the theater, they told me they were glad to see me, if only for "my son's sake." This mistake was made because they took me for the father of my brother, perhaps because he was playing juvenile parts and I was playing old men. I thought it prudent not to undeceive them $ besides, as from my boyhood I had been accustomed to being called "Old Stoddart," I had become reconciled to my supposed antiquity. Buckland's season having ended, we returned to New York, and from there went to Baltimore to enter on our engagement with John T. Ford. Edwin Booth was the first attraction. This was the first time I had ever met him, but I had the pleasure of acting with him afterward at the Winter Garden in New York. He played a long time in Baltimore that season, and I acted with him in all his plays. For a person so eminent and so greatly admired, he was the most gentle, unassuming, unostentatious man I had ever met. I had not been much in tragedy since my younger days with Copeland in 116he Pennsylvania had been blown up in a
